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Summary: 


Benjamin Hopper thought his life was going off the rails when he 
started to realize the love he had for his best friend Jonathan Byers 
ran deeper than friendship and then he started having these weirds 
dreams involving a small girl with a shaved head. So, Ben thought it 
couldn't get any worse than this. But then Will Byers goes missing. 
{Jonathan Byers x Oc}{Book One} 


Crazy Train 


Author's Note: 


Disclaimer: I do not own the show Stranger Things, 
which belongs to the Duffer brothers and Netflix. I 
only own any of the oc's mentioned in this story. 


A/N: Hey everyone! Thanks for clicking and I hope 
you like Ben and his story. If you want to follow my 
Tumblr blog for all things Stranger Things and my oc 
Ben with edits and asks, it's called stranger-things- 
ocs. 


Side Note: This is placed in season one and Ben 
Hopper’s face claim is Josh Hutcherson. 


Summary: Benjamin Hopper had been a normal kid 
with a loving happy family until his little sister 
suddenly passed away, shattering any normalcy and 
happiness he once had. After her death, the woman 
he had called mom had left him to try to pick up the 
pieces of his shattered father. Years later, Ben still 
hasn’t figured out how to help his dad or rekindle the 
relationship they once had, so Ben starts to ignore 
his problems by spending time in a different home 
with his best friend Jonathan Byers. Everything was 
good in Ben’s life again, not perfect, but he was 
happy...that is until Will Byers goes missing. 
{Jonathan Byers x Oc}. 


Life can sometimes throw a curveball at you in unexpected ways. 


For Jim Hopper, it was coming home after a night out with a few 
buddies in the fall of 1967. 


Finding a baby boy all bundled up in blankets, crying, on his front 
porch with a note claiming that this baby was his after a one-night 
stand they had together and that she didn't want him anymore. 


For Benjamin Hopper, it happened in 1978 when he was only eleven 
years old and again when he was only sixteen years old. 


On the evening of November 6, 1983, Ben Hopper was sitting in the 
passenger seat of a Ford Galaxie 500. It was a beat-up old car, but a 
familiar one that gave Ben many comforts, and it wasn't an unusual 
sight to see him in this car. 


Not because he owned it, but because the car belonged to Jonathan 
Byers. Ben's best friend, who he hung around constantly, the two 
were practically inseparable from even worked overnights together. 


Tonight was no different since Jonathan decided to take an extra shift 
at their workplace tonight for some extra cash. Ben decided to take 
an extra shift as well so he could keep Jonathan company and also 
avoid going home. 


Ben was currently waiting for Jonathan to finish locking up the place 
before they headed home. 


Or at least head back to Jonathan's home. 


He let out a soft yawn and rested his head against the cool window, 
with his headphones over his ears and his walkman resting in his 
hand as the song Time After Time by Cyndi Lauper was playing. 


"If you're lost, you can look, and you will find me." 


As the lyrics continued on, Ben felt his eyes starting to drift close and 
ended up falling asleep. 


While he was sleeping, Ben did not notice the street lights around the 
workplace started to flicker slightly. 


When Ben opened his eyes again, he was greeted with a sight of 
nothingness. 


Everything around him was pitch black, a darkness that seemed to go 
on endlessly. 


The floor was nothing but a thin layer of water that only showed 
Ben's reflection. 


This site might be concerning to some, but for the past month, Ben 
has gotten quite used to it. 


However, this time something seemed off. 
Something was missing or, in this case, someone. 
"El?" Ben called out softly, his voice echoing throughout the void. 


In these 'dreams,' Ben had met this little girl named Eleven, who he 
called El for short; he spent time with her, having these conversations 
about various things like music, stories he knew, etc. 


Lately, it seemed like she had finally warmed up to him and enjoyed 
his presence. 


But this time, she was nowhere to be found... 


"El?" Ben's voice could be heard calling out for her again as he started 
walking and looking around for her. 


Something wasn't right... 
Something was wrong here.... 


Then all of a sudden, there was a terrifying screech that seemed to 
echo all around him. 


It did not sound human. 
Ben stepped backward, eyes wide with terror 
"Who's there?!" Ben yelled out in panic. 


The screeches and snarls only sounded like they were getting closer, 
closing in on him like he was prey. 


As Ben was looking around, it seemed almost like the darkness was 
starting to swallow him whole. 


"El?! Where are you? Please! I need to know if you're okay!" Ben 
shouted out in fear. 


Even if this was a dream...one he has yet to understand, he still ended 
up getting close to the girl. 


She reminded Ben of Sara...and he wanted to protect her. 


As the snarl sounded like it was rushing towards him, Ben ended up 
squeezing his eyes shut tightly out of a response of not wanting to see 
whatever was making that horrible noise. 


Ben's eyes then flew open as his body jolted away from the touch he 
just felt on his shoulder. 


" 


"Hey! Hey Ben! It's just me..." a familiar voice called out to him 


softly, full of concern. 


Ben turned his head, with wide eyes, towards the voice and was met 
with Jonathan's worried gaze. 


"Jesus, man, don't do that," Ben replied with a soft sigh of relief and a 
shaky laugh, taking his headphones off his head. 


Jonathan still had a concerned look and frown on his face, so Ben 
tried to play it off and lightly smacked his arm with a soft chuckle. 


"You just startled me... I'm fine, man; now put those sad puppy dog 
eyes away," Ben said. 


Jonathan still had a soft worried frown on his face but didn't pressure 
Ben further and settled back down in the driver's seat, starting the 
car. 


"If you're sure...you know you can talk to me about anything, 
right?" Jonathan asked softly. 


Ben gave him a small smile and nodded"...Yeah, I know, thanks," he 
replied softly. 


Jonathan nodded, a smile on his face now as his body started to 
relax. 


"So, am I dropping you off home, or are you coming back with me?" 
Jonathan asked. 


Ben glanced away for a moment, a look of conflict on his face. 


On the one hand, Ben hated how much he relied on Jonathan and his 
family by staying over all the time. 


On the other hand, Ben didn't want to go home where his dad passed 
out drunk again and a different woman in his bed and then deal with 
the silent tension and awkward interactions in the morning. 


"Ah, if it's okay, can I spend the night at your place again?" Ben 
replied, looking at Jonathan with a sheepish smile. 


"Of course, it's fine, don't worry about it, but you have to help me 
make breakfast in the morning," Jonathan replied with a soft 
chuckle. 


"Sounds like a deal!" Ben responded with a grin, the troubling 
nightmare he woke up from was pushed aside and forgotten. 


At least for now... 
Back at the Byers residence. 


Ben walked inside the house, Jonathan following behind him and 
quietly shutting the door. 


"Is your mom pulling another double overnight again? I didn't see her 
car outside," Ben asked softly, keeping his voice quiet to possibly not 
wake up Will. 


"...Yeah, she'll probably not even be home until a few more hours," 
Jonathan replied with a sad frown and heavy sigh. 


Like Jonathan, Ben thought Joyce deserved better than working so 
hard all the time. 


He cared a lot for Joyce; she was honestly the only mother figure Ben 
had in his life since Sara died. 


Ben has tried multiple times here and there to give Joyce money 
because he hung around her place so much, but she would always 
decline. 


"You're always welcome here Ben, you never have to feel like you're 
bothering us, let alone needing to spend your money," she would 
always respond with an understanding smile. 


So, to just feel a little better about his constant overstay, Ben would 
sometimes buy the Byers family dinner. 


Even accidentally getting more than enough for leftovers sometimes. 


Ben would also rent a movie Jonathan's younger brother Will has 
been wanting to watch. 


"Should we just peek in on Will then? Tell him we're home?" Ben 
asked with a tired yawn, walking into Jonathan's bedroom with him. 


"No, he's probably already asleep... he's had a long weekend of 
Dungeon and Dragons games with his friends, and he has school in 
the morning," Jonathan replied with a tired yawn of his own, taking 
off his shoes and clothes to get ready for bed. 


Ben's eyes instantly avoided watching Jonathan as he was changing. 
His heartbeat started to quicken, so he tried to focus on getting ready 
himself by taking off his jean jacket; his eyes began to focus on the 
floor and untie his red converse sneakers. 


Another troubling curveball in Benjamin's life was that he was in love 
with his best friend...and he didn't know how to deal with it. 


"Mm...Do you know how long they get to this time?" Ben asked, his 
voice soft, eyes still avoiding him by laying down at the end of his 
bed, staring up at the ceiling while his walkman in his hands. 


"Ah, last time I talked to him, they might have been on hour five...so 
I'm sure it ended up being more than that, so you should ask him in 
the morning. I'm sure he'll love to tell you all about it," Jonathan 
replied with a soft, amused chuckle as he laid down on the bed. 


"What? I like talking about it with him. It's interesting and creative as 
hell, more fun than us just skipping rocks in the woods," Ben replied 
playfully. 


"Skipping rocks was fun. Besides, you're just upset I threw them 


farther than you," Jonathan replied with a small smile, playfully 
nudging his leg. 


In Jonathan's defense, they didn't go out and play games together 
much because he was always too busy looking after Will. Ben could 
understand Jonathan's hesitation of leaving him alone with their dad 
while his mom was working, so he always helped Jonathan out with 
his brother. 


Ben despised Lonnie, and he's pretty sure Lonnie hated him, simply 
for being the Pig's Kid.' 


"Yeah, yeah, whatever makes you feel better," Ben huffs, playful as he 
puts his headphones on and starts playing the tape. 


The song Total Eclipse of the Heart by Bonnie Taylor starts playing. 
Every now and then, I get a little bit lonely. 

And you're never coming ‘round. 

(Turn around) Every now and then, I get a little bit tired. 

Of listening to the sound of my tears. 


Stupid...Ben thought to himself in annoyance of his music practically 
relating to his feelings. 


The fact of the matter was, he did feel lonely, even though he had a 
dad, he wasn't around much, or it was just too awkward to even hold 
a conversation with him. 


Ben couldn't imagine talking to his dad yet about him being gay...he 
couldn't even understand it himself. 


He definitely couldn't talk to Jonathan about it. He was the primary 
source of his problem. Ben couldn't imagine losing his friendship with 
Jonathan. 


Ben was just stuck in this constant state of confusion and despair 
without even having anybody to talk to. 


He was lost. 


Ben's eyes started to close with a quiet sigh. He was too tired for the 
self-loathing shit. 


"...Goodnight, Jonathan..." Ben said softly. 
"Night Ben," Jonathan replied with a tired voice, already half asleep. 
The next morning. 


"Come on, man, just let me have one now; I'm starving," Ben whined 
with a huff trying to grab onto one of the pieces of toast on the 
counter. Still, Jonathan just smacked his hand with the spoon he was 
currently using to make the scrambled eggs. 


"Bitch!" Ben hissed quietly with a huff pulling his hand away and 
sideways, glanced at him with a pout. 


Jonathan just smiled a little and didn't even look up from cooking the 
eggs. 


"Just wait, get the plates ready," Jonathan replied casually as Ben 
grumbled a bit before walking over to the cabinets and getting the 
dishes from there. 


Meanwhile, there was a lot of fumbling around noises coming from 
the living room. Joyce Byers was frantically looking around for her 
keys. 


"Where the hell are they?" Ben could hear her frustrated voice from 
the kitchen. 


"Jonathan? Ben?!" she called out. 


"Check the couch Miss J!" Ben called back to her as he placed the 
plates on the counter next to the stove, successfully grabbing them 
and a piece of toast without getting smacked. 


"I did-Oh...got them!" Joyce replied as she walked into the kitchen. 


Ben started to munch on his piece of toast, sitting down at the dinner 


table. 


"Okay, sweetie, I will see you tonight and Ben? How many times do I 
have to tell you to call me Joyce, not Miss J..." Joyce said as she 
grabbed her purse from the chair, patting Jonathan's back lovingly 
and ruffling Ben's hair. 


"Yeah, see you later," Jonathan replied to her as he was finishing up 
plating the eggs. 


"Only about a billion times, have a good day," Ben replied with a soft 
chuckle, continuing to eat his toast. 


"Where's Will?" Joyce then asked as she turned around to look at both 
of them. 


"Oh, I didn't get him up yet; he's probably still sleeping," Jonathan 
replied as he looked back at his mom. 


Joyce let out a sigh" Jonathan, you have to make sure he's up!" she 
said, frustrated as she rushed out of the kitchen. 


"Mom, I'm-" but she was already going down the hallway. 


Ben looked over at Jonathan sheepishly." Sorry, I guess I should have 
done that, huh? Since you were making breakfast..." 


Jonathan shook his head as he gave Ben a plate of food." It's okay, 
you know how she is before work," he said, giving him a small smile. 


Joyce then was back in the kitchen, a visible frown on her face. "He 
came home last night, right?" she asked. 


Ben looked over at Jonathan. A sinking pit was starting in his gut. 
"He's not in his room?" Jonathan replied. 

"Did he come home or not!?" Joyce asked. 

Oh shit...Joyce being mad was never a good sight to witness. 


"I don't know...." Jonathan responded hesitantly and looked down 


guilty as he put the rest of the plates on the table. 
"You don't know?!" Joyce asked, outraged. 


"We got home late; we were both working," Ben chimed in 
awkwardly and guilty as well. 


Joyce looked dumbfounded as she looked back at Ben and to 
Jonathan," you were working?" 


"Eric asked if I could cover...I said yeah. I-I just thought we could use 
the extra cash," Jonathan replied with a soft stutter. 


"Jonathan! We talked about this! You can't take shifts if I'm working!" 
Joyce responded, exasperated. 


Ben looked back down and awkwardly started to eat the eggs on his 
plate as the two began to go back and forth. 


He looked back up as Joyce was headed towards the phone; Jonathan 
had told her that Will was probably still over at his friend Mike's 
house. 


"I can't believe you sometimes," Joyce said as she started dialing up 
the Wheeler's phone number. 


Jonathan just sighed and looked down at the table. 
"Was that Will I heard back there?" Joyce asked into the receiver. 


Oh good...he must still be at the Wheelers, Ben thought with a 
relieved sigh, sitting back into the chair. 


But then he heard Joyce question, "He didn't spend the night?" 


The pit in his stomach was growing more profound, and he frowned, 
getting up from his chair looking over at her. 


He and Jonathan were both listening in together to the conversation. 
Hoping to hear that Will was, in fact, over there. 


Then Ben heard the reply; he really wished he wasn't true. 


"No, he left here a little bit after 8:00." 


Ben's eyes widened slightly in a panic, and he looked over at 
Jonathan. 


If he wasn't with the Wheelers... 


Where was Will? 


